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was sung, bells set tinging. The next day there was disillusion-
ment. cBut it shall be when it please God/ noted a devout diar-
ist; efor I trust God that He will remember His true servants
that put their trust in Him, when they call on Him." Letters
announcing the birth to foreign princes were made ready in May
and arrangements completed for delivering them. To sustain
Mary's courage three fine babies were shown her, borne at a
birth without ill effect by a woman cof low stature and great
age5 like herself, June came and she took to her bed.

Then the weeks passed and nothing happened. Tongues
wagged: some made broad jokes; the Protestants swore that it
was all a conspiracy to pass off a supposititious child on the
country. A Polish ambassador arrived, with a well-conned
Latin oration into which had been woven congratulations on
the birth of the child; and the wretched man spoke the whole
speech to the King! The business was fast becoming a Court
farce. Philip had been chafing for months to get away from a
country that he hated and a wife who was too old and worn to
heat his blood; but he was compelled to wait while the tragi-
comedy of false pregnancy was played to its limits.

On 3 August, in order to be rid of the crowds at Hampton
Court, stop the constant religious processions, and allow Mary
to re-emerge into public life with least embarrassment,, the
Court moved for ten days or so to Oatlands. Philip had but a
single thought- to leave the country. On 26 August 1555, Mary
and he passed through London en route for Greenwich, whence
three days later he took his leave for Dover and Flanders,

Mary remained at Greenwich, a place she loved, where she
had re-established the Observant Friars in their monastery, and
where in the midst of her duties she could live a nun-like round
of religious offices. She would sit far into the night, sorrowful,
lonely, writing to Philip about English affairs. She fondly
thought that he would be returning in a few weeks, but as
month after month dragged by, deep melancholy would at
times possess her. She had been prone to tears since childhood,
and now the weakness was aggravated by her sense of frustra-
tion in public and private affairs. Her marriage had been fruit-